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to the children, and returned just in time to li ht the candte. Lucy
then, sister-like, drew ber chair close to her1greaved brother, and

talked to, him of her own future prospects. Jack was enjoying
himsolf in teaching a little dog to, sit orect, and beg for something to el

h
eut, and thus it w", my friends, the Bartons had been talking for h
sometime of the apyroaching marriage and parting with Lucy, aliso h

the bereavement of poor William. t
Hardly cighteen month8 had patj8ed since Jameg'eldest daughter 0

bad eparted fer a botter land, a more endurin 'g portion. She was a
well provided for, ber spirit with God, who gave it,.her body in the a

storehouse of mortality. r
They sat quiet for some time, thon James spoke. Well,

mother, what are you going to do? Lucy will soon be away, and ywell provided for, but you can't five all alone. How would it do for
Rarriet to, stay with you ?"

Il 1 do not know, poor Harriet is so lame, she would frêt --to, see
me working about the bouse and gardon. She would try to Io all m

she could to, save me, but it would hurt ber more than it ivourd belp,
me. No; I bave thought of getting a little girl to assist me, and la
that would give me timé to look into William'és children, and thon yRarriet might come and go between us as ishe liked. Jemie, what Pdo you think ?" in

Me; I really don't know what is best to be done. She ought to,
be bore herself to-night, instead of me, but you see James had the c
horse away, and 8he could not walk so far. You see Aunt Ratt bas

been with us so long, ever since Cecilia was born. She and I are just
like sisters. I would'nt like ber to leave us, but il you and she wish

ity I have no right to oppose you." b
William, my son, what do you say V'
Oh, mother, if you would only come tomy poor children." w

I. wish'you could dispose of your cottage and orchard to ad-
van", an4 come and live with me. It would be -my greatest

happincos to, make you comfortable the rest of yoýý4ay7s. You
thon could train my children as you trained us."

1 would like," tsaid isbe, Il to think of that a little while." it
What do you say, James, to William's -plan

I say it would save you a great deui of care and trouble, w
mother. Not to mention the comfort it would be to William -and

his little flock. Aunt Ratt bas been one of (,ur family so long, and d
she may live with us twiue u long, and still be welcome." C

A knock at the door here interrapted the conversation, and
Jack, returning from opening it said, in a low voice, Il Crrandma
Miss Langford wants to see youjust a «minute, if you please."

ci Oh y Mn. Barton, Il she called out," Fm, 'foared I'm imposing on fetS

ye, but can I bide bore the nightTi w
Yes, Maggie, yes." ol
Oh y thon, thanks, Mn. Barton."
No, no, Maggie, don't say a word, but just put the thanks into w

the stocking leg you were knitting the laet night you were here. ch
See, there, it is on the kitchen shelf, where you left it. Lucy will

get you a warm, d-rink bye and bye, and your rug and pillows. ,


